When they came back to camp Father said, "See
if any wood ticks have caught you! Wood ticks
are tiny animals. They dig into the skin and make
you want to scratch and scratch. They can make a
person very sick."

"Here's one in my arm," said Jack.

Father pulled it out carefully and put iodine in
the small hole that the wood tick had made in
Jack's skin.

They came home Saturday night, tired and
happy.

'1 like to go camping," said Jack. "It's fun to go
fishing. Just think! You catch your own food and
cook it. And, boy, does it taste good!"

"I like camping, too," said Betty. "The sky seems
so near and the trees seem so friendly."

Way Up the Mountain

The same Saturday two of Betty's friends started
to climb a mountain. Whenever they felt tired,
they would stop and rest for a few minutes.

Way up they saw the top of the mountain
against the sky. They did not reach the top., but
they had a fine climb and a fine Saturday.
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